MAKING    THE    BEST    OF    IT

" Hoc do ye ken ? "

" I ken fine. Ye mind his father had been
iJ1 *im, an' he ran awa in a passion, cryin*
cot 'at he would never come back ? Ay,
then, he had a pair o' boots on at the time, an'
his father ran after 'im an' took them aff 'im.
The boots was the last 'at Davie Mearns
made, an* it's fully ane-an-forty years since
Davie fell ower the quarry on the day o' the
hill-market. That settles'! Ay, an' Jeames
'11 be turned fifty noo, for he was comin* on for
ten year auld at that time. Ay, ay, an* he's
come back, What a state Eppie '11 be in ! "

"Tell'swha he is, mother."

"Qd, he's Eppie Guthrie's son. Her man
was William Geogehan, but he died afore you
was born, an' as Jeames was their only bairn,
the name o' Geogehan's been a kind o* lost
skht o*, Hae ye seen him, Hendry? Is't
true 'at he made a fortune in thae far-awa
oatmtries? Eppie '11 be blawin' aboot him
riefct ?"

" There's EM doubt aboot the sifler/' said
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